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THE POLISH CHIEFTAIN. 


(Continued, ) 


Liansxor and Seraphia now 
saw them quit the saloon, and 
immediately withdrew to a win- 
dow to converse ; the moon at 
that haar shone'strongly on eve- 
ty object, and marked the dark 
shade of every substance, with 
the most accurate precision.~- 
“QO my Seraphia !” said Lianskoi, 
as they gazed through the open- 
ed window, “ why did you pay 
me this unfortunate visit ? My 
brother, I see, is enamoured of 
you: but O. shrink from him— 
from his touch ! for he is not free 
from the guilt of my cruel im- 
prisonment : his manner express- 
ed alurking chagrin at my pre- 
sence, and he entered not into my 
justification with that frankness 
and avidity which is the charac- 
ter of open sincerity. Oh! I fear 
too for yourself, lest—.” « Be 
not alarmed, my love,” said Sera- 
phia, “ for me—my father has 


provided for the worst: and has 
armed a number of his attendants, 
who, in case I should be detained, 
are to sieze the person of the ty- 
rant tili I am delivered op!” 
“ Let us escape now!” said Li- 
anskoi ; and at this moment ftre 
two tall figures of Berodsko and 
Barbaro emerged from a dark ave- 
nue into the moonlight, and pre- 
sented the dark outlines of their 
herculean forms. Seraphia fell 
back senseless into the arms of 
Lianskoi, and a general interest 
was excited in the company, to 
ascertain the cause, and remove 
the sudden indisposition of the en- 
gaging young peeress—which, 
afters lapse of some time, was 
effected ; but the real cause of her 
illness she disguised under the 
usual influences which are at- 
tendant upon the exertion and 
the heat of the ball-.rcom. While 
this passed in the saloon, Berod- 
sko had sent for Malear intooan 
inner apartment, while he depu- 
ted Barbaro to see that Seraphia 








did not escape, und to watch the 
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here necessary to remark, that 
Barbaro was as devs yy enamoured 
of the fair Seraphia as his royai 
master, Lut he waited for the is- 
sue of their determination, to de- 


cide upon his measures. 


Malear heard Berodsko's propo- 
salofan immediate union with 
his daughter with astonishment, 
and wi'h that inyenuous frankness 
which ever marked his c!aracter, 
replied, that he had every reason 
to believe she was attaehed to his 
brvther; but if her affections 
were disengayed, he would not 
oppose his suit, if Seraphia ap- 
proved of him as a lover, “ Ad- 
mit,” said Berodsko, “that Lian- 
skoi’s buyish face may have cap- 
tivated her heart, it will rest with 
you to break it off, and direct her 
inclinations, Thus will our alli- 
ance be strengihened, and our 
amity eternally cemented, ‘Great 
Sire, friendship noust spring from 
respect, not force. When I mar- 
ried the mother of Seraphia, my 
pious father only advised my 
mind; he did not compel it. The 
sameconduct fnu:t operate with 
me. 
with your brother wou'd have 
strengthened ouralliancesuflicient- 
ly, and that the powerful Lerod- 


sko would have selected a partner 


I had hoped that a marriage 


more corresponding to his own 
wealth and territory.” “Sol 
might if I had not seen your 
daughter! but love is now the 
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| empire by which Iam swayed. 


Remember, chief, how much it, 


lies Jn vour power to serve me, 
and how much’ I am to be feared. 
“Tam censible of this,” replied 
Malcar, * Lot your justice would 
not condemn me for an inability 
to controul my daughter’s will, 
while yon are not the master of 
yourown. Permit me to intro- 
duce my daughter to your pre: 
sence—froin her own lips collect 
the sentiments of her heart, while 
I retire for a few minutes, and en- 
deavour to persuade your brother 
toa relinquishment of that pas- 
sion, in the way of which your 
declaration has become such ar 
object,” 


Malcar immediately withdrew, 
and found his daughter recovered 
from her indisposition. He in- 
formed her of Berodsko’s request, 
bid her fear nothing, as he would 
attend at the entrance of the 
chamber ; and enjoined her, by a 
gentie forbearance, to soften as 
much as possible, the negative 
she was about to put upon all his 
future hopes of possessing her 
hard. Malcar introduced her to 
an inner apartment in the castle, 
where Berodsko was expecting 
her, and then returned to a side 
room till the interview was over, 
where, on entering a small recess, 
he was directly prevented from 
returning, by a door that closed 
upon him, and opened to another, 
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which led into a elo=ct without | 








any visible outlet, except from the 
window, which was shaded by 
the spreading branches of a pow- 
erful eim. 


While Malear was overwhelm. 
éed with horror at the unprotected 
state of his daughter, indiznant 
at the finesse by which he had 
been instrumental to the designs 


ofthe unprincipled Berodsko, and : 
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earnestly employed in effecting ;: 
*} 


the means of escape, by descend- 
ing the pendant branches of the 
friendly tree, as his only resource, 
the virtuous and noble Seraphia 
was receiving the addresses ofthe 
liberticide chief: scarcely was she 
seated, wnen he threw himself 
at her feet, and declared that he 
was ready to share his power and 
throne with her, and make her 
the mistress of his heart. “Ah! 
replied Seraphia, “I am unused 
to scenes of state: in quietude 
I have led an unambitious life ; 
andin the solitary haunts of our 
castle I have learned, dread Sire, 
to love your brother! When the 
old Baron died, whose memory 
will never be cold, I devoted my 
heart, under his sanction, to Lian- 
skoi. Sensible of the greatness of 
the offer you now make me, and 
my own unworthiness, permit 
me, since I cannot grant my love, 
to solicit your friendship.” “They 
are inseparable !” said Berodsko, 
taking her hand—‘ I would use 
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sential more is in my 
Postal Behold, you are the ar- 
bitress of my fate—of your own ; 
power, riches, and Berodsko may 
be yours! Fancy not that the 
boyish Lianskoi will pine to death 
for the loss of your leve—he still 
continues to tive, after the long 
absence he has’ endured from im- 
prisonment. You will perhaps 
think differently, when I an- 





: nounce to you that I have destin- 


ed his hand for the baron Novo- 
rod’: daughter.”  Ungencrous, 


lI and mi-judging man!” exclaim. 


‘* ed Seraphia, 


“« Lianskoi and my- 


|! self, actuated by the same princi- 











ple, will rather perish, than be- 
stow our hands where our hearts 
are discordant. Tell me, prince, 
where is my father? I see thro’ 
this artifice ; and now you have 

| dared to threaten me with force ; 
‘ but you have yet to learn that vir- 
‘tae is never powerless. Would 
Lianskoi have basely endeavoured 
to seduce my affections, had I be- 
stowed them on you first ?—No, 
his sou} is superior to it. Copy 
then what he would haye done ; 
let us admire your forbearance, 
and live to bless you!” “ Can. 
querors, (replied Berodsko) are not 
accustomed tu receive conditions.” 
« Noram I abaut to make any, 
while I havea heartsthat cannot 
be var.guished, If fear. were ‘al. 
ways attendant upon guilt, how 
would many of the mighty trem- 
ble !—-The hand of him whom | 
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approve, must not bear a stain 
that cannot be removed—yours, 
Berodsko!—” What of mine? 
(said he, agitated!y) where is the 
tongue that dure accuse me of a 
crime ? This dark insinuation ari- 
ses from some malicious slanderer 
—perbaps from my _ brother!” 
“No, dread sir, (replied Seraphia) 
the slander, if any, is wholiy 
mine; had you not interrupted 
the sentence by your marked agi- 
tation, I shou!d have said: Ywuurs, 
Berodsko, has been raised against 
my iather, and | lately thought 
against me—Hear me, sir, and at- 
tend. Whie you and Barbaro 
were traversing the dark walks 
of the garden just now, you sud- 
denly emerged into the moon- 
light!—I beheld the outline of 
your figures; I fainted with ter- 
ror, and the uoble company agcri- 
bed to heat what arose from 
dread. I for a moment thought 
Iwas inthe wood near Horsa 
Castle, where I beheld two appal. 
ling figures pass me, whose sta- 
ture, gait, and even voices, bere a 
Strong and perfect resemblatice 
to—" “To who?’ said Berod- 
sko, darting his scowling eyes at 
her, and seizing her arm. ‘ Oh, 
appal me not thus,” said Serapiia, 
trembling—*“I conjure you by 
the memory of your murdered fa- 
ther—as the brother of a youth 
who is under your power, and 
loves you—as a prince whom I 
would esteem, to let me go. I 
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have only spoken in the inno, 
cence of my heart; and why 
should the noble Berodsko feel as 
if I had planted the arrow of death 
in his ?” 


“ True, (replied he) it is for the 
guiltyto tear'—It was only my 
anxiety at hearing my beloved 
father’s name mentioned, to know 
that hitherto all my efforts have 
been vain to trace his destroyers. 
Proceed then—tell me all that 
you know, I will hear it, though 
it pierce my inmost soul! “ Hear 
then, prince,” continued Sera- 
phia, “ The outline of (he figures 
in the wood on the night when 
the old king disappeared, were so 
strongly like those of yours and 
Barbaro’s in the garden this even- 
ing, that I fainted.” ‘ Were you 
then at the dell near Horsa Cas- 
tle ? Did yon say that I and Bar- 
baro were the assassins?”  O 
prince, (said Seraphia) I spoke not 
of that dreadful dell—I eoupled 
not your names with that of as- 
sassins.”? ‘¢ I am too precipitate, 
(replied Berodsko) but the reason, 
lady, which induced you to visit 
the wood that night, must surely 
have had seme extraordinary mo- 
“ It had love for its en- 
ly cause and end,” replied Sera- 
phia, “ Onthat dreadful night, 
which was to have preceded the 
battle, Lianskoi had sent me a 
message that he would meet me 
at acertain spot near the ruined 


tive :” 











—_— 
ee 


THE WEEKLY VSSITOR. 378 








fort’ of Horsa: it was necessary 
that he should quit his post un- 
perceived, and with an equal se- 
crecy I repaired to the place of 
rendezvous, attended only by a 
faithful servant on horseback. We 
met, and sauntered near the dell, 
talked of the horrors of the ensu- 
ing day, and putting up prayers 
alternately, that peace might pre- 
vent the carnage which must 
otherwise inevitably follow, we 
stayed till the hour of one, when 
we tore ourselves asunder, and 
parted with a mutual invocation 
of heaven’s protection. Scarcely 
had J ieft him, when a dreadful 
peal of thunder started my horse, 
and herushed from the hand of 
my servant into a road which 
lay through the wood; a horrid 
flash of lightning now ensued— 
Twas thrown, In this situation. 
alone, and on foot, unprotected, 
and Lianskoi gone, whose boding 
fareweil seemed to anticipate a fa- 


tal separation, I turned. to take ; 


the nearest path, which [thought 
led toa light, but which I have 
since been informed was the torch- 
es in your camp. I was now over- 
come with terror'—I had lost 
my way—all was dark, save the 
edges of the lowering gloomy 
clouds that blackened the horizon. 
I stood still, to hear if my servant 
was calling ; but instead of his 


friendly foot, I heard that of two, 


men quickly approach, in earnest 
conversation. I took refuge be- 


hind a tree as they passed, and 
heard distinctly the words :— 
“ How the lightning glared on 
the accursed graye !” said the one 
“ Hold !” said 
the other, “ even trecs may have 
“Did you bring away 
the banner, and, the friar’s habit ? 
No—was the reply, they are bu. 
ried with the body ! 


that was nearest. 


ears !” 


“ T will hear no more!” said 
Berodsko, ** conviction flashes on 
my soul—they must have been 
| my. father’s murderers !” 


(To be continued.) 
ee: | Fa 


NEW ZEALAND. 


The followimg infirmation respecting 
the inhabitants of New. Zealand, 
was seommunicated to the Editors 
of the Boston Gazette. 


Tne account of the destruction 
of the English ship Boyd, and the 
murder of her crew, by the inhab- 
itants of New-Zealand, will per- 
haps oceasion much anxiety to 
the friends of our seamen, who 
may be navigating the waters of 


I think, to remove any uneasiness 
that may be excited by that me- 
lancholy event, by relating the 
cause. which, probably produced 
it. The New-Zealanders are not 








cannibals from mere brutal appe- 


Austrial- Asia.—It is in my power, 
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tite, They devour the carcases 
of their enemies slain in battle, 
“awhile yet warm ;” but never eat 
human fiesh as an ordinary or de- 
sirable viand. In the unfortunate 
instance which lately occured, the 
English were undoubtedly con- 


~ 
< 


siiered as foes, 


In the spring of the year 1809, 
Aetocke, a daughter of the King 
of N. Zealand, with her husband, 
a native of Scotland, arrived in 
Ca'cutta, I had frequent oppor- 
tunities of conversing with these 
persons, and from them received 
the information, which [ shail, 
with your. permission, now coin. 
municate to the public, 


Robert Bruce, in the year 1798, 
went to Kotany Bay, on board a 
Transport, in the capacity of a ca- 
bin boy.—-Soon after his arrival, 
ti ing of New-Zealand paid a 
Vv Port ‘'ackson. On his re. 
tur: o ship to which Bruce 
be‘onged, ue was very sick.—Du- 
hi; illness, Brace was his constant 
at-endant, and heina great mea- 
sure, owed his recovery te the so- 
Vicitude and filelity of the young 
adventurer.—He persusded Bruce 
to quit the ship and remain in the 
Isiund, conferring on him the Of- 
fice of Commander of his troops, 
and investing him with the high- 
est order of Nobility. The badge 
of this distinction, Bruce will car- 
ry with him to the grave. His 
face is tatowed over in a most cu- 





| 





rious manner.—-The King him- 
self cundescended to operate on 
his new subject’s visage, and 
when he had rendered him beau- 
tiful in the eyes of a New-Zealand 
belle, he gave him his favourite 
daughter in marriage. In_per- 
forming the work of tattowing, 
the King was assisted by the most 
dignified of his counsellors and sa- 
They were employed up- 
wards of two months in decora- 
ting the hard countenance of the 
young sailor, according to a pat- 
tern supplied by the taste and in- 
genuity of his intended bride. 


ges. 


Bruce and his wife lived in 
peace and happiness for a number 
of years. He was able and wil- 
ling to assist such strangers as oc- 
casionally yisited New-Zealand, 
and took pleasure in procuring 
such supplies for them as the Is- 
lands afford. At length a ‘Cap- 
tain Dalrymple put into a port 
where Bruce was then residing ; 
but as the kind of wood which 
was wanted abounded in another 
place at considerable distance, he 
kindly offered to go with Datrym- 
ple and shew him the spot where 
he could purchase what he needed 
not only in abundance but of the 
best quality.—To gratify his wife 
with ashort voyage on boarda 
large ship, Bruce took her with 
him. After being furnished with 
the articles required, Dalrymple 
put to sea, treacherously carrying 
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and her family, as to love or wed 
beneath her properdegree. Bruce, 
notwithstanding the king’s affec- 
tion, was not entitled to the hand 
ofthe royal beauty until after 
two months of daily torture he 
bore on his face his patent of no- 
bility, and his high pretensions to 
the first match in the einpire. 


If the circumstances which I 
have related, have the good for- 
tune to relicve the anxieties of 
affectionate bosoms, far from their 
friends, or for a moment afford 


amusement to any of your readers, | 


my design in composing this com - 
munication, will, undoubtedly, 
be crowned with success, Per- 
haps, on examining my rusty 
port-folio I may find some at- 
tempts to versify the melancholy 
impromptus of the New Zealand 
wanderer. They were thought 
intetesting when I heard them 
rendered into rude Englishby her 
husband, The notes have been 
mislaid ; but as every benevolent 
heart can conceive and understand 
the sentiments of a female, separa- 


ted from the earliest and tenderest. 


objects of love, their loss is not 
seriously regretted, Her’s were 
the warm and vigourous affec- 
tions of nature, which are univer- 
sal and common as the principle 
of life: which are felt through- 
out all animated creation, and 
will continue to influence and 
govern man, untilin a new state 








— so 


of existence, his powers and his 
enjoyments shall be directed and 
elevated by the sublimer intelli- 
gence and capacity, which dis- 
tinguish angels from the inhabi- 
tants of this perishable world. 

L. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


VARIETY: 


te ted 


The following slight outline of 
the new play, entitled, the 
Doubtful Son ; or, Secrets of a 
Palace, now performing at the 
New-York Theatre, will, no 
doubt, be acceptable to eur 
readers. 


” 

r HE Marquis of Lerida has 
been given to understand that his 
wife had dishonored him, and had 
a son by another in his absence, 
Various documents, appearing to 
give demonstration of the fact, 
are placed in the way of the Mar- 
quis, by Malvolio, a pretended 
friend. The circumstance of the 
Marchioness having had another 
lover, and that of her having had 
a child by that lover, who had 
been brought up as the heir of 
the Marquis, is completely esta- 
blished. ‘Leon, the son of the 
Marchioness, is im consequence 
spurned by the Marquis, who be- 
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stows his ward, and the whole of 
his estates, on the treacherous 
Malvolio. He severely taxes his 
wife with her guilt, and an expla- 
nation subsequently takes place, 
Married before Lerida was intro- 
duced to her, she hada son by her 
first husband, who lost his life at 
Tunis about the time the Marquis 
first preferred his suit. Her father 
forced her to conceal the circum- 
stance of Ler being a widow, by 
threatening to deprive her infant 
of iife, if she revealed that fact. 
Reluctantly forming a new alli- 
ance, * whilst a bridegroom held 
her hand, ber hear: was buried in 
the grave of her iate lord.” The 
Marqiis quitted Spain for the 
New World, leaving his wife in 
a deticate situation. She then 
sought the spotin which her son 
by her former husband was con- 
cealed. Here she gave birth to 
another infant, who but saw the 
light, and expired. Consoled for 
this calamity, by the caresses o. 
her surviving son, she ieturned 
with hit to Madrid, and produ- 
eed him as the son of the Marquis, 
This statement proves, to the sa- 
tisfaction of Lerida, that he had 
not been dishonoured. A recon- 
ciliation takes place. The guilt 
and perfidy of Malvolio are com- 
pletely developed ; his schemes 
frustrated, and himself borne on 


to punishment ; the play con. 


cludes with the union of Leon, 


and the ward of the Marquis, 








This piece is from the prolific 
pen of Wm. Dimond, Esq. Like 
most of his pieces, it is exceeding. 
ly romantic, and interesting in a 
very high degree. The charac. 
ters are strongly drawn, but less 
forcibly than in the Foundling of 
the Forest. The language is ge- 
nerally good, and some beautifal- 


| ly novel ideas are given, with an 


uncommon felicity of expression, 
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EITTLE FOLKS sb r TO BE LAUCHED 
AT. 

A little lawyer, appearing a 
an evidence in one of the courts, 
was asked by a givantic councel- 
lor what profession he was of, 
and having replied that he was an 
atterney, © You a lawyer ! (said 
brief) why, I can put you in my 
pocket.” Very likely you may, 
rejoined the other—but if you do, 
you will have more law in your 
pocket, than ever you had in vour 
head. 


| omtmiieaiedl 
wa 


A French gentleman,. travel- 
ling in his cabriolet from Paris to 
Calais, was accosted by a man 
who was walking along the 
road, and who begged the favour 
of putting his great coat, which 
he found very, heavy, into his 
carriage. With all my _ heart,. 
said the gentleman—but if we 
should _not be travelling to the 
same place, how will you get 
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his guest from their home: and 
notwithstanding their tears and 
remonstrances, and Bruce’s war- 


nings of the ine itable effects of 


his conduct on the first English- 
man who should visit New-Zea- 
land, the barb2rian persisted in his 
ehameless design. After being at 
seaa few days Dalrymple fell in 
with another ship, on board of 
which he put Bruce, under pre- 
tence that he had attempted to 
excite a mutiny among his crew. 
He then proceeded to Palo Pe- 
nang, where after the moct cruel 
and abusive treatment, he sold 
Aetocke to a settler, for fifty dol 
lars. The ] 
such conluct ew to the gover- 
nor of the Island, and, as she had 
leerned enough of the English lan- 
guage from her husband, to con- 
verse with considerable fiuency 
made known the circumstances 
in which she was placed, and 
elaimed his protection, __ 


. . © 
. =e pein + 
rincess, indignant at 


Col. M-Callister, the Governor, 
immediately paid the price of her 
purchase, and received her into 
his house. Bruce soon arrived at 
Penang and his wife was restor- 
ed to. him.— But the justice and 
generosity of Col. M‘Callister did 
not stop here. He sent them at 
the public expence to Calcutta, 
witha statement of the injuries 
they had received. Jord Minto, 
the Governor General, commicser 
ating their hard fate, supplied 








———. 





them with every necessary that 
their peculiar situation required, 
and fitted out a ship in which he 
sent them home, enriched with 
valuablesof various kinds for them- 
selves and thcir royal parents, 
Probably before * their arrival in 
New Zealand, the inhabitants of 
that place seized the first opporta- 
nity that presented to glut their 
revenge, by murdering the inno- 
cent countrymen of the perfidious 
Dalrymple. The wretch who 
occasioned so much misery and 
bloodshed, died coon after thesale 
of Actocke, and before the arm 
of justice could punish him for 
his crimes, ‘lheludies of Calcute 
ta were particularly kind and at- 
tentive to tue unfortunate prin- 
cess—they soothed, by their svm- 
pathies and consolations, the heart 
of a daughtet so cruelly separated 
from her father and family. She 
was sensible of the favours which 


‘she received, and expressed her 


gratitude in the most emphatic 
terms; ofien expressing the plea- 
sure she should feel in relating 
her adventures under her paternal 
roof, and convineing her country- 
men, “ that Dalrymple wes one 
devil 1n a nation ofangeis.” She 
was baptized in Calcutta. 
Aetocke was ebout eighteen 
years of age; of a tall majestic 
stature. Her countenance was 
mild, and expressive of a werm 


{ and feeling heart. Her'voice wes 




















































376 THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


ee ere eee — 





Awa Sate 














strong, though not unmelodious. 
She sung in a kind of monotonous 
recitation, the history of her mis- 
fortunes, and the sufferings of her 
father for her loss. At an enter. 
tainment where she was a guest, 
she ovserved the company to rise, 
when they drank their wine, and 
on being informed that they rose 
in honor of her father, whose 
name had been given as a toast, 
she burst into tears, and was so 
agitated by emotions of filial ten- 
derness and gratitude, that she 
was obliged to retire from the ta- 
ble. Actocke would have been 
handsome, if her upper lip had 
not been tattowed in a figure re- 
sembling a crab, the claws of 
which encircled the extremities of 
her mouth, and united just above 
her chin. Bruce, the husband, 
wits an illi erate man, bet not de- 
void of understanding and ambi- 
tion. He-spoke of the inhabitants 
of New Zealand with affection, 
and represemed their king as go- 
verning his subjects with truly 
paternal authority. He always 
asserted that the New Zealanders 
were rot cannibals, that they 
were, on the contrary, humane 
and hospitable, and willing to be 
instructed in useful arts, 


Aetocke related a variety of an- 
ecdotes relative te her family ; 
ainong them, one is remembered, 
which proves that even among 
savages, a due regard is paid to 





| the distinctions of rank which 
| prevail, and are acknowledged in 
civilized society. | One of her sis- 
ters had disgraced herself, and 
would have contaminated her il- 
lustrious blood, by her affection 
for a vulgar fellow, whom “ no- 
body knew,” in the beau monde 
of New Zealand. Her father, as 
soon as he discovered the exist-. 


j ence of this detestable passion, 


erected a cage, like a dove-coate, 
and raised it on a post, fifteen feet 
high In this prison, whose di- 
mensions would not allow the 
inhabitant to lie down straight, 
or stand upright, the king incar- 
cerated his daughter; resolving 
she should die there, or conquer 
her love. She was fed with wa- 
ter, and dryed fish, at the end of 
a pole,onceaday. In this con- 
dition she remained upwards of 
two years, until she was thor- 
oughly cured of her vile attach. 
ment, and begged to be again re- 
ceived into her parent’s favour. 
The success of this experiment 
induced the king to keep up the 
house on the post, i terorrem, for 
the good of his subjects. It. is 
said, that a peep at this prison is 
sufficient to allay the most violent 
passion, that is unsanctioned by 
the consent of parents, and the 
etiquette of the circles of rank and 
fashion. No instance has been 
known, since the punishment of 
tie princess, of a virgin so forget- 





} 


ful of what she owes to herse¥f 
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\ pet 


your coat? Oh, very easy, in- 
deed, sir, I shall be in it. 


——— oo 
con aes 


A sharper seeing a country gen- 
tleman sit alone ata tavern, and 
thinking something might be 
made of him, went and sat near 
him, and took the liberty to drink 
tohim. Having thus introdaced 
himself, he called for a paper of 
tobacco, and after having helped 
himself, said, “ Do you smoke, 
sir?” ‘ Yes,” says the gentle- 
man, very gravely, “I generally 
smoke any one that has a design 
upon me,” ) 7 


| state ete 
——— 


" Lord Townsend, when young, 
being at the battle of Dettingen, 
ashe was marching down near 
to the enemy, was so very tho’t- 
ful, that he took no notice ofa 
poor fellow’s head that was knock- 


ed off just before him, tho’ some— 


of the brains were blown on his 
coat. A veteran officer observing 


this, went up to him, and endea- ! 


voured to rouse him, by telling 
him that the best way in these 
Cases, was not to think at all, 
“ Sir, (said the peer, with great 
presence cf mind) you entirely 
mistake. my reveri ; I have only 
been thinking what the deuce 
could have induced a man with 
such an abundant portion of 
brains, to enlist for a oommon 
soldier,” 


_A grave magistrate sitting be- 
tween twe young coxcombs, who 
were evidently endeavouring to 
throw him into ridicule, thus ad- 
dressed them :—* Gentlemen, I 
plainly perceive your intention ; 
you wish to make me the butt of 
your wit and pfeasantry, but you 





do not understand my character ; 
be it known unto you, therefore, 
that Iam not precisely a focl, nei- 
ther am J altogether a fop, but, as 
you see, something betaeen both.” 


he celebrated Daniel Burgess, 
| dining with a gentleman of his 
ucquaintance, when a large Che- 
shire cheese, ancut, was brought 
to the table. “ Where shall I 
cut it ?? asked Daniel, “ Any 
where you please, Mr. Burgess,” 
answered the gentleman. Upon 
which, Burgess, for the sake of 
the joke, handed it to the servant, 
desiring him to carry it to his 
house, and he would cut # at Acme, 








omy 


An English gentleman travel- 
ling through the county of Kil- 
kenny, in Ireland, came to a ford, 
and hired a boat to take him 
across. The water being more 
agitated than was agreeable to 
him, he asked the boatman if any 
person was ever /c:t in the pas- 
sage. “ Never, (replied Terrence) 











‘never! my brother, to be sure, 
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was drowned here iast week, but 
we found him again the next 
day.” 
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SATURDAY, OCTOBER 20. 





A letter dated Saturday last, 
from Washingt on, states that Mr. 
Eliis, the messenger irom France 
and tinyland, who landed at Nor- 
foik from the ship Sally, had arri 
ved in that city ; but that go- 
vernment had received no official 
notice of the revocation uf the Ber- 
lin and Milan decrees, from either 
Mr, Armstrong or Mr. Pinkney, 


re 


A young married man, named 
Schiller, a comb maker, was ran 
over by a four horse stage, about 
dusk, on Thursday, te 11th inst, 
at the corner of S. Gay and Second 
street, in Baltimore, and killed, 





The late fire at Brooklyn, we 
understand did not originate from 


the pottery as stated in several | 


of the papers, but from a Bakery, 
and is generally supposed to have 
been the work of some incendiary. 
Lacour, who owned the Pottery 
has lost every thing ; he had 
made considerable progress in the 
manufacture of china- ware, but by 
this unfortunate occurence he is 
at present deprived of the means 
af making further experiments ; 











a specimen however of what he 
has dene in that line may now 
be seen at Brooklyn, which from 
the samples we have seen, we 
think reflects great credit on the 
projector and entitles him to eve 
ry enccuragement. 
Pub. Ad. 


—— Te - = 


COMBT. 
We are informed thata comet 
has been observed about the first 
of the present month, by the in- 
habitants of Chainbersburgh Penn- 
sylvania ; and for several evenings 
in the fore spart of the night, it 
rose some points east of north, and 
set seme points from the south, 
its highest elevation about 33 de- 
grees above the eastern limb of the 
horizon, It had no tail observa. 
ble, but a bluish tremulousflame 
of light, like that ofa biack- 
smith’s forge, moved witb great 
rapidity in the segment of the cir - 
cle it described. It was also seen 
in Carlisle, the tail was observa- 
ble to the naked eye, 
Cumb. Reg. 


en nen 


DISTRESSING ACCIDENT. 


Kennebunk, Oct. 6. 

Killed at Newfield on the 27th 
ult. by a log passing over them, 
two children of a Mr. Brinkford, 
of that place. The circunistances 
attending the event were peculiar- 
ly distressing. The father was at- 
tempting to removea log on the 
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margin of a precipice, at a small 
distance from his house—Unex- 
pectedly, it took a direction total- 


ly different from the one expected , 


and intended, and roiled from the 
summit on which it lay, with 
great velocity down the bank, 
while his three children, who had 
left the house, their mother being 
absent, were in the act of ascend- 
ing the mill. At the moment 
the log started the father cast his 
eyes towards the house and saw 
one ofhis children coming to- 
wards him—he screamed—The 
child probably being frightened, 
did not know how to avoid the 
danger, and accelerated its pace to- 
wards his father. The sound had 
scarce left his mouth, when he 
saw the other two children climb- 
ing the hill, and within the dis- 
tance of two rods of the rolling log. 
They perceived it and shrieked. 
In an instant it passed over them, 
mangling their tender limbs in 


the most shocking manner. The | 


sound pierced the fathers ears, he 
sprang to the spot, but only to 
horrid spectacle. 
What were his agonizing sensa- 


witness the 


tions? Nothing but parental af- 
teetion can imagine. In its pro- 
gresss the small end of the log 
was thrown against a fence, 
which raised it from the ground, 
so that the surviving child was 
only thrown dewn and the log 
‘rolled over it without material 
kurt. 








Singular Combat. 

On Friday the 2Ist of Septem. 
ber two lads by the name of Da. 
vid and Samuel Morse, of Concord, 
Vt. one of whom was aged 18 
years, the other 16 went for the 
purpose of helping to kill a bear, 
which was caught in a trap. 
When within a short distance of 
the bear, it extricated itself rom 
the trap, and closed in with the 
oldest lad, who brought the bear 
under him as he fell. The other 
youth with that true courage 
which always characterizes the 
“Green Mountain Boys,” willing 
to share thedanger with his bro. 
ther, caught the bear’s head and 
confined it to the ground with his 
hands, having no weapon about 
him. This alarming scene being 
in sight of Mr. Morse’s house the 
mother of the lads flew to their 
assistance, caught the trap which 
in her cool moments she would 
have been totally unable to man- 
age,and with the first blow beat 
out the bear’s eye, and then drove 
the spring of the trap into his 
mouth, and held it in that posi- 
tion until Mr. Carruth, and Mr. 
Hamilton arrived and dispatched 
him. In the serestle with the 
bear, he caught the youth’s right 
hand in his mouth, which very 
considerably wounded him. No 
other injury was sustained. So 
striking an instance of preserva- 
tion, by the judicious effort of 
true courage, probably has not oe- 
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curred since the settlement of this -s 
State. Sone N. Star. MARRIED, 


Duel.—On Tuesday afternoon, 
a duel was foughtat Sandy-Hook, 
nearthe Light house, between 
two Midshipmen, of the names of 
Rogers and Morgan, belonging to 
the frigate Constitution. Both 
shots took effect at the first fire. 
Rogers was killed, the ball pass- 
ing into his right side, through 
his body, and into his left arm. 
Morgan received only a flesh 
wound, the ball passing across his 
breast. om «86 E, Post. 

The followins character of a fe- 
male servant, was lately left ata 
reyister-office for servants, in Edin- 
burgh :— 

“ Peggy, aged 26, fit either for 
eook, keeping children, or milking 
cows ; a particular good washer, 
and famous for clear starching and 





making beds. Born in Iverness, 
and can Jive upon almost nothing,” 


_—— es 


On Tuesday, at Albany, the 
elothes of the daughter of Chan- 
cellor Lansing, about 11 years of 
age, caught fire, while her pa- 
rents were absent, and burnt her 
in so shocking a manner, that she 
was not expected to live half an 
hour after the accident happened. 








CONCERT AND BALL. 

Mr. Moffatt respectfully informs the 
public that he intends offering a Con- 
cert and Ball, at the City Hotel, on 
Thursday evening next. 


Ox Monday evening, by the rev. 
Gardner Spring, Mr. Michael 2 e- 
grath, of Charleston, S.C. of the house 
of Jones and Megrath, to .». iss Emily 
Jones, daughter of Perez Jones, mer- 
chant, of this city. 


At Sag-Harbour, L. I. on Satur: 
day evening the 29th ult. by the rev. 
ir. Prime, Mr. William J. Fur- 
man, merchant, of this city, to Miss 
Maria Parker of the former place. 


At Tappan. on Saturday last, by 


the rev. re Lansing, Thomas Blanch 


to Adiss Eliza Mabie. 


At the same time and place Mr. 
Robert Sneden, to 1s, 185 Jane Crum. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Schureman, 4.1. James Koss, 


to Mrs. West, both of this city. 


In England, Hon. Samuel Hood, 
son of Admiral Lord Hood, to Vhar- 
lotte Nelson, niece of the immortal 


Nelson. 


——- 
ee 


DIED, 


On Saturday evening, at Blocming- 
dale, after a short illness, Mr. B. D. 
Perkins, of the house of Ccllins &5 Per- 
kins, Booksellers, of this city. 


' On Saturdey morning, at Blocminge 
dale, Lieut. Col. George Turnbull, 
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Tor the Weekly Visitor. 


ON THE RETURN OF A 
WIFE. 


AFTER A LONG ABSENCE. 


Axo hast thou return'd to my bo- 
3m o.ce more, 
Thou wife of my besom, thou joy of 
my days ? 
All tho-e anguishing thoughts that I 
felt is now o'er, 
Those sorrows are banish'd, thy ab- 
seuce did raise. 


When away, what a void did I feel in 
my heart, 
What painful sensations by fancy 
were drawn, 
Yet when h pe from a distance her 
beims did impart, 
Sorrow flitted away at her soul- 
soothing da wa. 


When I thought on my Emma, the 
wife of my breast, . 
When I anxiously waited for Em- 
ma’s return, 
A sigh for her welfare would steal 
through my rest, 
My slumbers were broken with 
dreams of concern. 


Yet still would the cheerings of hepe 
flutter by, 








Would whisper in accents enchant™ 
ingly sweet, 
Thy Emma, in response, returns every 
sigh, 
And is anxiously waiting her Allyu 
to meet. 


Thus the phantoms that fear would 
create in my mind, 
By hope wads as quickly exp:ll'd 
from my view ; 
And my thcugh's, never quiet, would 
constantly find 
Scme eccasion for fear, which swee* 
hope would undo. 


But thou hast return’d, and those fears 
are now o’er, 
Return'd to the bosom that holds 
thee so dear ; 
In my arms let me clasp thee, to part 
never more, 
Whilst we elzim a terrestrial dwell- 
ing place here, 
Atryy, 


— 


Teo the Editor, 
Sir, 
Conceiving the practice of Duelling 
asone of the most flagrant outrages 
that can be committed against the 


laws of our country, and of nature, I 


have transcribed the following linee 
for publication in ycur interesting pa- 
per, in the hope that they may prove 
a salutary lesson to that donorble part of 
the community, who still Lold this de- 
testable vice in estimation. Albert. 


THE DUELLIST. 


Ser yonder steep, whose co!d, un- 
mantled breast 
Ne’er felt the warmth of renovating 


Spring, 
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Whete the grey Sea fowl builds her 
lonely nest, 

And flitting Bats are ever on the wing. 

Silent as death ; save when the Streech 


Owls try 

Their trem’lous yell; or hovering in 
the sky, 

The gathering blackness of the midway 
storm 

In awtul g'oom enshrouds its topnast 
form, 

While the swift light’ning dart along 
its side, 

And uproar mingles on the foaming 
tide. 


Dark was the night, when Edwin 
sought its brow, 

The waves da hd sullen on the rocks 
below— 

Clouds roll’d on Clouds athwart the 
dusky sky, 

And the Loon’s wild note foretold 
a tempest nigh. 

Lost were ihese omens to sad Edwin's 
soul, 

Where woe more dire had fix’d her 
derk controul, 

While hope whose influence sooths so 
sweet to rest, 

Bade deeper horrors shroud the youth 
uublest, 

A friend, the victim of his lawless 
wrath, 

In form unreal stalks across his path— 

Lest te the world—he bids the storm 
draw nigh, 

And tempts the vengeance of an angry 


sky! 

Invokes the Gods, to crush his wearied 
frame, 

And yi-ld him Victim to the g!aneing 
flame. ’ 


Loud howls the blast-——the night-bird 
screams aloud, 
And peals incessant burst from every 


cloud— 














He prays in vain, no thunder speak® 
his doom, 

Nor fateful shaft consign him to the 
tomb. 

Impatient grown, he seeks the friendly 
deep, 

And headlong plunges from the dizzy 
s.eep. 

The waves receive him—stop his mur- 
muring breath, 

And grant him (what his ardent pray- 
er was) dearh, 


Unh- ppy victim to imprudént rage 
In murder’s caus®, allured by honour’s 
name! 
Must still the follies of a vicious age 
Snatch from the y uthful brow the 
wreath of fam: ? 
When nature shrinks, unsheath the 
’ Vengeful knife, 
And in oue blow, take friend or bros 
ther’s life ? ' 
Shall blood unceasing stream at be- 
nour’s shrine, 
And prostitution make her cause di- 
vine? 
Forbid it, heav’n ! cut short the Des. 
pot’s.reign, ' 
To Virtue's standard lead us back 
again. 
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